INDIVISIBLE.

A mament (noe 10 face they stood,
Whiks soul met soul in bonest ey

Wt trembling glowed through atinhed tears,
Bewn of & lowe that never d

wm to speak the saddest word
'er on human lips can dwell,

O, the mockery to dresm
% s Y m;-"-{- econld take farveell?
For e two roseate climds upite,

Is wnke of the doparted sun,
Whalr Kindrod casenory lmrv and sweet,
Whiwe twuln had softly merged (o ome.

‘ra:mlju e soversd pole trom pole,

Might ee through mll the yours apart ;

W hat sentiered time s space to themn
Whisse otme was (9 cach ot lier's hoart.

e wenved & tress of that fine gold
Wkt wavy wreaths her forehend

Bemding 1o grant the boon, e clpsgs
A pome of pearl about her walst,

e,

A misment more, and he ws gone
Prom -u:;t, nonght else.  igh boart and
mind,
" [l of tenderness and trutl,
the tiviar, knd stayed behind®

Phe seasins rolled, and ne'er again
Thus fee to fuce “twns thoirs to stand .

Tot hisart to heart thoy welked the world
On 10 the goal, the silent Land.

L ] of giftn ' a noble soul
wraps our awn o full subrece,
T wll mess things in love's great son
Arw Yowt, and bath oo more place.
— ool Wowrds,
-t - —
MES. HAWK, NEE DOVE.
A hawk onee conrted a little white dove,
With the softe-t of wings and a volee full of

owe,
And e lnwk — yes, s other Lawks po—
Wes 5 woll Num‘t';'hawl. for wught that §

Well, she murried the bawk | the groom was
delighted, =
A fomst was propared, and the triends all in-

Vil
Tuoa be How to his nest, with the dove at his
de,
And sanon all the rest took 8 sgulot gt the bride,

A mawk lor b tsther, o hawk for his mother,

A hawk for lits sistor, s one for his brother,

And vucics s aunis there were by the
duaris,

Asd ol, such » number of hawks for his
ooazsing '

H s sbougid of hor peacefol, Ior swey nest

Heow buunted ber dreams, of throbled (o her
areast,

No bird wver koew , enoh hour of ber Hife

Kind, gratle amd true, was the bawk™s dove
il .

Rut e delicats nsture oo sorely was tried ;
With no visible sickness the dove drooped
wnd died |

T foud was their griel, and the wishe sl
'

Te enll the learnnd bisvs and bold an inguest.

Se ol the hirds came, but each shook his

Mo desomee could he name why the dove should
Tir dead.

TH a wiso old owl, with a knowing look,
stated this. *The e is us clear us o book :

“ He dlsease do 1 find, or aceldent’s shook ;

Thn enuse of ber death was—too wmuch hawk!
Ilnnhrhrr father and hawk for ber mother,
Mawh fur bier sdster and baw k for her brother !

" dpa was nurtured a dove; too hard the
s k' Lile
Youd of kindness and love, full of bharshness

mnd strife
And wh: Be tadd talid them, the othor binds
-
Paad this was U canse, and the verdict was
troe!
—damra & Pecl, in the Bowton Watchman,

— e — - — —

THE LOYER'S WRAITH.

+ Now, girls, if you want any hv.mus
soep, you had better go to bed,” sui
Mm. Conway.

Mrs. Conway's house was decorated
with festouns of evergreen studded with
searlel berries.

The great wedding-cake, with its col-

latter to resd over, once .ﬂ,‘“
glow of the the fire, while ., the
maid, who was to brush out her
oung lady*s hair, askance at
{-ﬂen face, and rht how nioe it
must be to have a lover.

Suddenly Katie started up.

# How selfish 1 am!" she said, apolo-
getically. 1 forgot that Bessie was

n flive minutes the maid was dis-

missed, and Katie was all alone, with
the lamp burning softly on the table and
the firelight giancing on the gilded arn-

besques of the Chinese folding screen, |

‘that shut all draughts awag from the
hearth

Almost at the same time Robert Fal-
coner, just arrived in the Inte train, was
standing out in the frosty moonlight by
the stuble-yard of the *Rolton Arms,”
and close to him stood a tall, handsome
man, leaning against the gate-post, and
smoking a cigar.

“Well,” he said, airily, **this isa

ree

su !
[ don't see why it should be," re-

tumed Faleoner. *1 am to be married

1o Miss Conway to-morrow, and 1 de-

cided 1o come on to-night instead of

waiting for the morning train. 1 shall

ﬁim them an agreeable surprise,” and
is

here, Karll Porter."

The young man’s eyes turned evasive-
Iy away from the other’s frank glanee.

* Oh, we lawyers are here and there
and everywhere. ['ve had s libel case
in the town, and it has hrought me
down oceasionally.™

* Who was that woman you were talk-
ing to when [ first came in?" carelessiy
questioned Falconer. ** She seemed un-
nuijl-d or angry."

‘orter laughed aguin, this time mere
l'ull:dﬂilll."d].\' thau e

“It's ouly a woman from the other
end of the town,” said he.  ““1've paid
her preity daughter a fow j:msing nt-
tentions, and ﬁm wants to take the mat-
ter au sericur.  These country people
are so desperately in earnest.  Here
comes Lhe hostler; now you’ll be o™

But fate had ordained otherwise.

The only horse left in the stables wis
hopelessly lame,
i **Bnt i the gentleman conld wait an

hour or—**
“ Wait an hour!" echoed Mr. Fal-

| eomer, **and it’s after 11 already! No,

thanks, my good fellow. It's ‘an easy
two miles. [ could walk it in less time
than that."

| *“But it's o bitter night, sir, for all
. the moon shines so bright,” urged the
man, * and you'll be famished with the
+cold.”
boawy matier,
lend me his furtrimmed Ulster—eh,
| Porter?”  Inughingly demanded Fal-
COIer.
| * With all the pleasure in life,” Karil
| Porter lsnguidly made answer; ““that is,
{if you are actually determined to commit
| such an ecoentricity."
+ ¢ Wait until your wedding-eve comes,
1 and see how you will feel sbout it,”™ re-
| torted the by
| toned  the Im:lﬁl mg-
| turned up the fur collar to protect his
 neck from the cold.  * Well, au revoir.
1 shall expect to sve you at the weddi
| breakfast wo-morrow, remember.”” And
, with the long, sﬁﬁgiug stride of a
| practiced walker, be disappeared down

in the she looked with wild, startled eyes out |

face brightensd at the thought.
| “The wonder is that you should be

My friend here will S3%0

egroom-elect, as he but- |
shout him, and

&l Whether it was a dream or a reality

umme of spun sugsr and wresths of
frosted roses, was already sot in its| the road.
laoce of bonor in the middle of thota-|  All this transpired at about 11:50, and
@, and the chandelier, an old-fashioned | the little alabaster clock on Miss Con-
affair, with glistening silver chuins nnd" ways mantel pointed to 12 precisely,
pondants of cut giass, was wreathed | when, still brooding over Mr. Falconer's
wish princessepine and * velvet run," | letter, something like a tremulous quiver
for Katie Conway wis 1o be married the | of chill air across her made her start in- |
aext day. | stinctively and look I.l.“lll, The lamp il-
She stood betore the fire a tall, sweet-  luminated only a small portion of the
faood girl of 19, her golden brown hair | room, but the silver radiance of the full
coiled in rippling waves around her | moon, shining in through the casement
head, and her large blue eyes shining  across which Katie had forgotten to
like szure jewels, while the three brides- | draw the crimson draperies, made all as
ids, old schoolmates, who, in sccord- Tight as day.  And there, standing lean-
ance with an ancient compact, had been | ing aguinst the long French casement,
summond Lo this Grst wedding in their  Katie Conway saw her lover, wrapﬂ
ranks, clustered around her like maids in a long, fortrimmed coat, s sesl-ski
of honor about their queen. leap on his head, and s face as pale as
* Dear me,"" said “I““ Finlay, “it’s | marble, save one scarlet spot on the left

upon the snowy silence, and then, wra
ping her dming-go‘u:n about her,
' ran to her mother’s room.

| “Mamma, wake,” she cried, stooping |

| over Mrs. Conway's pillow. * Robert
; ! Robert is outside in the cold.

1 Call Michael to unbolt the doors. Quick,
mamms, quick.” And in five minutes
Michael, the old man-servant, had un-
fastened the ponderous front door and
was looking out.

. s Did you say it was st your window
you saw him, Miss Katie?™ he asked.

“Yes; elose to the glass—beckoning
me 1o come.™

“ But it couldn’t be, miss,” protested
the man. * Look at the smooth snow.
There's naught on it for three yards
around your window, let alone the spar-
row'= tracks. Sure there's never a [’::’l’-
print touched it since the snow fell,
pthree days ngo.™ 5
, “For all that I saw him,” she said
| Nifting a blanched and h 1 face
| towards her mother. I saw him. Oh,
mAmms, mamiua, Bul awny the flowers
and the bridal vel. [ shall never be
married now."

“ Darling, " soothed hermother, ** you
are nervous. It was only adream. Go
to bed now and rest.™

But Katie kept on saying, * 1 shall
never be nu.n’i«rnnw." O

Early the next morning old Michael
set off 10 the florist’s for the freshly-cut

flowers which had been ordered for the
wedding breakiast. But he had scarce-
Iy reached the gates when the outline
of something dark lying in the snow
caused him to pavse abruptly. It was
the figure of & man, his white face turn-
ed upwarids towards sunrise, and a tiny
erimson spot on his left temple—the
spot where a bullet had sapped his life
away with deadly aim. And the pros-
trate figure was wrapped, as i in &
shroud, with a long, furdrimmed coat.
S God help me!” cried out old
Michael; “#it's Mr. Falconer, just as
Miss Kate saw him last night.”” 1t was
quite true. Robert Falconer had been as-
sassinnted on his way to the house of his
bride eleet on that moonlight midnight.
And = veil and a tattered shawl caught
in a bush near by led to the almost im-
medinte identification of the assassin.
1 didat't wean to do it,"* said Mar-
garet Hull, sullenly. It wasnt him
as | meant to hit when I fired the shot.
He had Karll Porter’s fur overcoat on,
and I supposed he was Karll Porter,"
she :ddmll. with a savage light in her
eyes.  *So if that makes murder, I'm
a murderess. [ followed him, on the
sly, all the way from the * Bolton Arms,”
an® when I saw him cross the moonlit
space by the gates, the church clock be-
to strike 12, and 1 savs to myself:
“Now's my time.” And red and I
see him drop: and all the time | sup-
posed it was that falsehearted villain
who has made love to my Peﬁ'. and
left her like s cast-off toy.  Let him look
out for himself, for I'll Kill him yet ™
The poor, oy erealiire was
committed to jail, and there was a fu-
neral at the Conway House, instead of a

wedding.

“ Mamma," wailed r Katie, ** did
Inot tell you sa? s spirit came to
me at the moment in which it was set

free from the body.™

no one ever knew. Katie Conway per-
sisted to the day of her death that she
did see Robert Falconer's
wraith. And every year when the sad
anniversary came round she watched at
her window for another gli of her
lost lover. But the spirit of the mur-
dered man never came aguin.—English
Magazine.

actually

e
—Aunu un and eredulous burglar |
recently rﬁ' s?l'l the society wlnm:g-hnta.

s Sunday paper that & prominent resi-
dent of the South Division had gone to
the seaside with his family, to spend the
bented spell. He therefore made his
way to the house, which he found dark
am{ deserted, gently but firmly broke
in a window, and feloniously and bur-
glariously entered the premises, to be
surroun by the promi- |

pas 11  temple. She started up with a low ery, nent resident and his three stalwart
= And my hair nol crimped yetr,” said and a1t the sume instant be seemed to sons, who were si in the back-!
J Dhale * beckon her to come to him. And even | Kitchen in darkness. hadn’t gone |
“ I've got the blue bows tosewon s be beckoned the bell in the old lont of town at all, but had only pre-
white in dress,” added Lucilla | church-tower struck 12. tended to go, so 28 to impress MEE_
vl-!uh. “ Good t,every body.*; Katie ran to the casement, but when with an ue sense of their social
And so the merty little group seat- she reached it the moonlight und glisten-  portance. The ¥ burglar says
terod w0 their varions rooms. jing snow of the un Inwn, and | that deception may the better part |
Katie Conway herself went lastof all, the moving shadows of an immense old | of valor, he hg'hu.ym.my.‘

bed. tree that grew close to the house, were

buk she did not
last all that conld be seen. For an instant

E:' i to
Wes thore not bert Falconer's

call-ited if he believes any more

he sees in the papers.—Chicago ne.

Protection Agalast Lightaing.

,E:u:r. Nabum Capen has contributed to

Boston Post & communication eom-
cerning lightning-rods, received by him
several years ago from Prof. Henry, of
the Smithsonian Institute, whom he be-
lieves to be the highest sathority on this
subject. Prof Henry makea sugges-
tions as follows :

1. The rod should consist of romnd
iron of about oue inch in diameter; ks
parts, throughout the whaole
should be in perfect metalic m-nﬁm
by being secured together by coupling
ferrules.

2. To secure it from rust the rod
should be coated with black paint, itself
a conductor,

4. It should terminate in a single pla-
tinum point.

S shorter and more direct the
course of the rod to the earth the botter ;

bendings should be rounded snd not
fo in acute les.
5. It should be fastened to the budld-

ing by iron eyes, and may be insulsied
from these by cylinders of glass, (I doa’t,
however, consider the latter of mach

iméxumme.)

. The rod should be connected with
the earth in the most perfect manner
possible, and nothing is better for this
purpose than to place it in metalic con-
tact with the gas pipes, of the city. This
connection may be made by a ri of

©o, or iron soldered to the
end of its extremitics  snd
wrapped  around  the pipe
the other. If a connection of this kod

is impracticable, the rod should be con-
tinued horizontally to the nearest well
and then turned vertically downward
until the end enters the water as o
its lowest lovel. The horizontal purt of
the rod may be buried in a stratam of
pounded chareoal and ashes. The rod
should be plueed, in preference, on the
west side of the building, A rod of this
kind mayv be put up by an ordinary
blacksmith. The rod in question is in
according with our latest knowledge of
all the facts of electricity. Attempted
improvements on it are worthless, and,
15 a general thing, are proposed by those
who are but slightly sequainted with the
subject.

Mr. Capen says: * He speaks enl
of iron rods, prc}-—hahl_\'- bﬂ'ﬂlltf lenst u’-
]:::luirc. Rods ul’done-thini the sime,

e of rand put up in the sume
way, wrvm';zgwnr tﬁn nll]na- 4y
And he also makes some £
follows: * When any building is struck
by lightning, let all the phenomena ful-
lowing the event be particularly stated.
The size and situation of the
and how occupied and surronnded.

a house, what part. If a stable, how
ocenpied.  If protected by a rod, of
whase make, how large in diameter snd
of what mﬂ. :ad h-.mde:mndd to the
urts of bui and how deeply set
E: the . gl’lm phenomena of
electricity can not be too
seribed, and if such deseriptions are gen-
erally made to the pmmﬁlpuhﬁuwudd
soon acquire much practical information
that would not only be useful to all, but

do much to remove & common scepticism
in respect to the :Eu rtance of wuoll
adjusted lightning i
s e e
A Railroad Paylog its in
Silver.

The Central Pacific Railroad Coea-
v are now paying their train,
m‘ office melzn.)m usively im .{-L
Men who had a few hundred dollars due
I T
pay car am Yesl s
once seemed to have more then
they could conveniently carry. Widle
the company, without the sanctiom of
C have made silver coin a ten-
der for all amountsdue their employees,
with that inconsistency for which power-
ful corporations are notoriows,
refuse to receive such for {ares

m for uivmd I‘;;H five dol-
who received hi:twu months’ wagea
silver vesterday, had tm:f-u brought
here by rail ¥ he would have to
all charges sbove five dollars in .
The ts, acting under instruotions
fmmll.ﬁ company, would

the name of the « #
m _ﬁmﬁg




